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- ONCERNING THE
new empire cloaks it
should be said that they
look a good deal like
bath wraps and glori-
fied wrappers. But if

is cut very full and closes at the shoulder and
under the arm. A wide embroidered belt fin-
ishes the waist, and the front of the blouse has
three rows of like embroidery. The sleeve is
tight and bas a large puff at the shoulder. The
cape is lined with rilk of the same shade as the

the fashion says empire |
cloak, you are all right
in wearing ome, only
you will feel when yon
put it on a certain need
to label yourself, that |
the observer may not
mistake vour intention. |
One design is seton a
voke and it hangs loose
all around, except right |
in front and in the
back, where a panel of
velvet is introdnced.
This bangs unfitted, but
quite flat and without '
folds. Sleeves are very |
wide and very loose. |
The general effect is so |
comfortable and loose
looking that one wom-
lers if there is & dress
F<heneath, after all.

——== loose empire mantle |
sort s portraved at the left'

of
in

aALutier !
the first illustration. It is made of black |
diagonal and black bengaline and is lined
with black silk, showing a design in tiny

red flowerets, At the bottom the mantle
I* wide and flaring, but at the top it is

leated to & square voke. The yoke hass
Emn lining to etiffen it. The leg-o’-mutton
tleeve is made of bengaline and is very full at
the top. There is a standing collar, which is
yartially hidden by a ruching of black ribbon
that continues down the front in two long ends.
The voke i= edged with black si'k cord passe-
menterie about three inches wide. The gar-
ment can be made tight-fitting in the back if
desired by a ribbon sewed to the fabric at the
waist line and tied with a bow in fronat.

EECOMING OTTDOO2 WFAT. f
The costnme of the comranica £gure Lasa
wide, flarine suilor collar, which lends a dask-
youthtul sir.  Heavy dack blue cle @
dark blae braxd in widtas fromore o ina |
fnches wre respectively the muterial and trime
miag. The skirtis in the usual ba!l form. At |
the waist the cheviot s draped loosely aver the
tight lining to form a blouse. Th= fiont shows
& plastron, made separately and liced with
satin; it is sewed to the collar and to the front
underzeath the right tlap of the sailor cullar,
and there hooks over. The sleeve is the old- |
fashioned full blouse sleeve with a narrow cuff,
A large flaring straw hat, trimmed with ribbon
bows and wings. is worn with it. The yointed
erown survives curiously in this season’s hats.
It can be seen ecarried out in a pagoda effect
of jeweled wires that rise gloriously in
eurved and glittering lines over where the
erown of the hist ia supposed to be. Throuzh
the spaces the hair shows. The brim of such a !
bat mav be either solid or wired lace or mere
Jeweled wire. Most often the brim s solid,
and when of green feit edged with a rumpant !
fow of grasses, the pagoda rising from the |

de

center. it has the general effect of a Chinese meet the cardinal at the railroad station and es- | that sweet woman who, with a face
. cort him to the pastoral residence of St. | n=

lavdscape. architecture. vegetation and all
Btraight Lrims are seldom seen in big hats, |
The brim is very wide, but it is flared sirsight |
up, and this often right infront. The chip used |
is so fine and soft that on either side of the flare |
the brim droops gracefulils and the upright |
effect does not give awkwardness. A rich rose |
seems 10 hold the brim up and is half ecrushed |
under the edge of the hat. quite as if it were |
worn in the bsir and not a part of the hat,
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ODD SLEEVES AND VEST EFFECT.

MILD AND VENTURESOME.

drese. The edge of the cape as well as the high
collar is trimmed with a band of ostrich
feathers. The large hat may be of felt or straw
and is trimmed with velvet and ostrich tips in
shades corresponding to the costume.

The rage for plaids of two seasons ago has
subsided M a large degree and plaids are now
mostly worn in silk for waists with plain skirts,
but oecasional handsome costumes are seen
composed of pluid throughout and the squares
are invariably large. A correctexample is here
given. It is verylight tan-colored cloth plaided
in large squares by tiny stripes of pale blue and
tan somewhat darker than the ground color,
Hercules braid formas the sole trimming of the
gown and i= a light tan. It runs around the
bottom and down the front. The fronts area
trifle biased at the outer edge and the second

deeper dart is altogether on the bias. This is
rendered necessary by the large plaid in order
to make a more slender waist. In joining the

senms of the basque the greatest care must be
paid to the evenness of the squares. The
sleeves are leg-0" mutton and hook on the outer
seam near the wrist. The skirt is three and &
quarter yards wide. The initial picture shows
acother pretty model for sireet wear. It would
look well made up in bedlord cord and trimmed
with braid.
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IX LAEGE CHECHS,

As if it is not enough that we should endure
crinoline, the dreadful whisper “chignons™ is
heard. How can it be possible that women.
after the education, the simplizitv and beauty
of hair dressing for gome vears must have been,
can consent to go back to hanging a bag pud-
ding at the backs of their heads! Bat it looks
as if they were going to do it. A wad of hair—
shapeless and with no reference to the shape of
the kend or face cr to the beanty of the hair

| itself, is to be ecrammed into a net and pinned

onto the bick of the head. Of course, in less
than no time net and wad will be taken off and
pat on together, tha real bair being concealed
under the araficial wad. It wonld be as
wei! to hang anyibing els= on the back of the
head, the wad mentioned baving little
re=sem:binnce to bair, and if the old styles are

' 2 come back, being as whch net as hair any-

how. Why notvise a wofa pillow or a loaf of
pread or any other arbitrary “‘ornament” to
i'l up the space? Either suggestion scema

| nicer than a lot of never-combed alreads
| *done-uyn” brir.

having been sweet und clean and graceful for |
| several sezsonr . indesd wirce the bustle went |

1

do~a seem tuat woman

cat, must now have a changs and make herself
bideous.
P

CARDINAL GIBBONS,

He Will Be Received on His Arrival by the
Gonzaga College Cadeta.

At 4:30 this afternoon Cardinal Gibbons is
expecied toarrive inthe city over the Baltimore
and Ohio raiiroad. Itis the intention of the
faculty and cadets of Gonzaga College to

Aloysius Church, where an address will be
made by Maj.Ed. J. Sweeney on the part of the
students. The erection of a new college will
soon be commenced, and the cardinal’s blessing
will be asked upon the project. The cardinal
will deliver the sermon at the solemn high mass
at i1 o'clock at St. Aloysius tomorrow, and will
administer the sacrament of confirmation toa
large number at 4 o'clock in the afternoon,

The cadets will have a drum and bugie corps
of tweniv-iwo picces and will be oflicered as
follows: Major, Edward J. Sweeney: adjutant,
John M. Con; sergeant major. J. V. Cougzhlin;
quartermaster sergeant, C. E. Burg; captain
comypany A, John E. Feuwick; first heatenant,
C. Duffy; second lientenant, C. Danforth;
flast gergeant, W, J. Quinlan: captain company
B, J. Maguire: first lievtenant, J. Schnapp;
second lieutenant, Alexander Herron, and first
sergeant, A. Heim.

————
A Successful Church Falr,

At the close of the fair at the Church of Our
Father last evening the managers found that
the church fund bad been handsomely in-
creased. A pleasent enfertainment last even-
ing was sn amusing burlesque entitled “The
Irish School,” well presented by the young
people under the direction of Mrs. E. R. True
and Miss Annie Tichenor.

———
Dr. Crow at Death's Door.

Dr. Selden Crow, formerly of this city, at
Zanesvilie, Ohio, has grown alarmingly ill. The
old man lies a mental and physical wreck.

In relation to his connection with the Cress-

Two very stylish spring costumes are the | well malpractice cnse in New York no coherent

sabjects of the mext sketch. One is of tan- |
coloved woolen sniting, trimmed with dark |
ribbon, in d'fferent |

brown velvet and satin ;
widths, and has the skirt of the fasbiorable
form, which flares from hip to hem, and & cape
made separately. The other is of coffee brown
disgonal cloth and consists of skirt. basque and
jacket, the latter baving a shawl collar of darker
velvet. The sleeve of the costume is entirely
new, Itiscut very full at the top and bot-
tom and the space between wristand about half
of the lower arm is tucked lengthwise. These
tucks must be so close and deep that the lower
part of the sleeve can be closed with hooks and
eves. which will prevent it from falling over the
Band. )

The odd, vest-like garniture of the other is
made of light-colored. figured rilk. and bright-
ens the gown effectively. The skiri is un-
trimagned #o as to conform to the tailor-made
ap; earance of the costume. The jacket i1s open
and its revers are of the diagonal, about five
inches wide at the top, but only one and & half
inches at the bottom. 7The jacket tlares some-
what at the bum.m;nd the back is laidina
pleat from the waist down.

The puffs made to sleeves a little while .g:
seem quite inadequate now and the effect can
added to in many ways. A raffle of color and
material contrasting with the rest of the dress
can be stiffencd and put on like an epaalet. In
case of & plain dark gown these shoulder ruf-
fles mav be the only touch of color. They may
be made of the material doubled or may be
lined with silk or satin either to match or con-
trast. Another way is to make a puff that orig-
janlly.came to the elbow, push up to just a
shouider puff, thus getting the full value of all
tue gtuff. Make new lower sleeves and these
may match or contrast according to your cloth.

o look at her you wonldn't think it. but this
geutle-looking voung woman bas defied legisla-
tores axd anti-erinolize leagues and permitted
ber dressmaker to line her skirt with hair cloth.
la s fow months she will pretead to wonder
how she ever endured those flimey skirts, Her
costume cun be uced in any desired ma-

terial, but care be taken to have the

bands of . and feather trimminga

few gshades darker the dress. The blouse
L

etatement can be obtained from him. He said
be had not been in hiding, and in a rambling
way devied responsibility for the killing of any
woman At other times his wild talk of that or
- some other similar case warrants the behef that
be bas not been sccused smiss. He may not
reCuver.

Visiting loilet of petnnia wool en princesse;
{: nt erosses diagonaliy over a V and
fastens on the left side; the back is cut off like
& coat and over it s rounded jacket; the skirt
below is white lace over petunia taffeta; the
sleeves have bias shouider puffs and a plain
lower par: finished with dee) lace ruflles

A TANGLED SKEIN.

—_—

. Carrie D. Beebe in the B stcn Home Journal.

s N THE STATE OF
New York therearea few
thinly populated coun-
ties, which are nearly
covered with dense for-
ests of hemlock. The
trees are of but little
value for timber, but
their barkis extensively
used for tanning pur-

poses. And. it being
easier for Mohammed
to come to the moun-
tain than for the moun-
tain to go to Mohammed, quantities of hides
are imported from South America, and other
countries where wild cattle are abundant, and
taken to these forests to be made into leather.
Exteunsive tanneries are built, with little viilages
of laborers’ houses about them, and a short
distance from these may usuallv be geen an im-
posing mansion. the residence of the owner of
the tannery,  The proprietors of these tanner-
ies are necessarily men of weaith, and they
have an absolate control over their laborers, as
the land holders of England exert over their
tenants,

Luey Drumgold sat in the drawing room
with & basket containing mumerous balls of
bright-hued wools beside her, her slender,
pink-tipped fingers diligently engaged in stitch-
ing the pattern of an elaborate bouquet of
roses and lilies into a piece of soft colored
velvet designed for m chair cushion. Her
father was the owner of one of these tanneries
of which I have been telling and a man of in-
fluence in his county. His tannery and its sur-
roundings were known as the village of Deech
River, and it was situsted in a picturesque
valley with the loveliest of wild scenery about it.

Lucy was not the only occuvant of the room.
Her brother Rob was lounging upon a sofa,
ostensibly readiug a book. but in reality watch-
ing with eager restless eves a still slender
figure at the opposite end of the long room. All
unconscions ur iz gaze Celeste Halbert stood
at the oriel window, her face turned away.
With her outward eyes she saw to the right the
tannery, & long dark building, and elustered
abou: it the low wood-colored houses. Defore
her was the lawn, paranlly shaded with its firs
and beeches and gay with flower peds, arranged
in graceful shapes. Beyond it swept Beech
river, a bright stlver stream. To the lelt was a
mountain covered with dark hemlock, the
clond shadows floating over it, and above and
around all was golden sunshine, a blue sky and
a perfeet June day.
jut Celeste saw none of this. Her great
brown eves looked straight before her, berond
the brigittness of the summer day, into the
gloom of her future life, Over her mental vis-
ion dawned a drear November sky, and a pail
of winter wind and sleet seemed to dampen
and chill her spirits and weigh them down.
She was Luev’s school mate and dearest friend.
both having gradnated but a few days before.
&he had come with Lucy to spend the summer,
and for the future there was all mauner of de-
lights in store for her, for she was a beauty, a
belle and an beiress, Bat now! Only twelve
hours betore she had received the anmounce-
ment that ber futare had been suddenly swept
awnay by the speculation of an unjust guardian,
and she bad only two slender hands between
her and future want. And they were such
beipless hands!  Luey, delightfully impractieal,
since she had never known the want or vane
of money, had arranged itin ber own mind und
generons beart that Celeste should spend the

Celeste knew this could not be,

At this moment Luey paused in ker work,
and drawing a «kein of delieaie pink wool from
the basket veside her, she slipped it over the
back of a low chair and began to wind. But
the skein knotted and tangled provekingiy, and
as her patience was go seldom tried, she had but
a semall stock on hand for use.

0 Celeste ! she ealled, in a voice that resem-
bled a grieved wood-robin's, “O Celeste ! what
shall 1 ever do? The oniy skein of the shade
this side of the city, and just see how tangled it
is ! My rose will be quite spoiled withont it.”
Celeste turned slowly from the window and

There were tears of vexation in Luey's childish
blue eyes, but Celeste’s were hard and ry
“Perbaps I can wind it, dear.” she gaid,
With a little murmur of profuse thanks Luey
subsided into the dopths of her easy chair,
whiie Celeste patien undid the knot and
wound the ekein,
book, watched the two girls. Luey was a deli-
cate blande, a3 dainty as a white lily; but
Celeste vins a very vision of beauty. An oval
face with a paie, cveamy complexion. brown
dreamy eves, arched brows, smooth forehend
utd rich searlet lips, avd all framed in abund-
ant brauds and bands of jet blaek Laie. A form
siender but beautifully molded, willowy and
quictly gracefnl: a thoronglbred patrician air
about ail she did or said, a voice like a siren's
and a smile and a giance like sunlight,

Lob Lad a blonde eomplexion and hair like
his sister’s. but, unlike her, he was tall, strong
and musenlar. He
mind and noble, generous bmpulses, and on
this paruenlar morning a struzgle was going
ou in his heart. He was only twenty-ome, his
collegiate edueation unfinished. He knew his
| fathier had a course of travel mapped out for
| him as soon as he left eollege, and knew, too,
| tiat he expected great things of him and his
| future, for e was nn only son.  But he loved
paler than
1al on wmecount of lher recent trouble,
patiently Lent over hes task and he wanted her
for his own,

There was aslow firm step in the hall and
dir. Drumgold paused a moment at the open
door.

“Hobert,” he said, “I wish to see you a few
moments in the library.”

Kob rose dutifuily and followed the foo*-
steps into the library. When both were seated
AMr. Drumgold began:

“Robert. there are tarning points in every

reached one now. ™

“How so, father?” Rob asked quietly, but
with a foreboding in his heart as to what was to
come.

“You are in love with Celeste Halbert,” he
replied.

Bab started to his feet.

““My son,” resumed Mr. Dromgold, testily,
“I beg you willi not annoy me with such sbrupt-
ness of manner. It is not necessary for you to
confess 1t, for every member of the household
is aware of it. Of course I don't blame vou in
the least. The girl is beautiful enough to lure
any impulsive young man like yourself to his
rain.”

**Father,"” tryving to keep down his anger, *‘it
is strange you never thought it necessary to
warn me before.”

*No beroica, lobert, if you please. I dislike
them exceedingly. Heretofore there has been
no warning needed. 1 knew you were in love
with the girl, but I was sure von had no idea of
immediate marriage. She has been unfortun-
ate in losing her property and, as she has no
near relatives 1o care for or support her, it is
not unnatura! for you to wish to do both. No
doubt you are quite ready to die for ber or do
any other impossible thing. Now, 1 do not
wirh to discuss the subject at all; 1 have a com-
mand and a suggestion to make, and then you
may go. I forbid your marrying before you
are twenty-rive years of age. And I think it
better for all of us to have Miss Celeste ieave
the house within a week.™

For a moment Robert stood regarding his
father attentively. There was no pity in the

the thin firm lips.

“Father,"” he said at last, “‘have you anything
to say against Celeste 7"

“Nothing.” Mr. Drumgold answered sharply,
“except that she isa woman, and a beantiful
one, too. And if I had my own wayv, you should
not speak to a woman in the next five years."”

Eobert turned and walked slowly away.
Meantime, Celeste had finished the skein, and
tossing the ball into Luey's lap, she turned
again to the oriel window.

“You're such n darling,” purred Luey, in a
kittenish way. *“I mever could have any pa-
tisnce with a tangled skein., And this one ran
very smoothly at first, and then suddenly re-
solved iteelfl into one grand snarl.”

“It is like my life,”” answered Celeste, with a
little desclate shiver. *‘It ran so smoothly for
a time, but now it is one grand tangle. I won-
der if it will be always so?” drearily,

*“No,"” chirped Lucy, as she rose to leave the
room. *l prediet,” eagerly, “‘some pretty lit-
tle romance for yon. ending 1n ine, a3
prope:r romances do.”

sE: ran up to her room. and while her foot-
stepa were still upon the staircase Rob entered
the drawing room. As be approsched Celeste
he took -in with ome glance her wonderful
beauty and the barmony of her attire, A black
dress, thin, airy and trailing, coral fasteni
the lace at her throat and coral in her dar
hair; all was in perfect ing. Remson told
him it would be best for him to give her up
altogether; but his heart cried out ‘‘She must
be mine!”

She turned as he drew near, and the sorrow-
ful look in her face was too much for him to
bear. It was such a fair, fair face! with a
brooding, desolate look upon it; such s sweet,
womanly face! and the dearest in the world to

He took it in bis hands, and kissad the
grieved lips and the white drooping eye-

Fif

remainder of her days at Beech River, but |

took the skein from Luey's impatient Ia:lllll‘i.|

Rob, still silent over his |

was o yvoung man of fine |

young man's life, and 1 believe you have |

old man's gray eyes, not a relenting curve in-

“Darling!™ he w d, softly. And then
the face, aflame with a bright rose tint. was
lost to 1.orial ken for a moment as . ne had her
in his arma.

*'0 Lob!" choking a sob in her throat. That
was all: but it revealed to him sll the troubls
and grief in her lonely heart more eloquently
than any lengthy address could have done.

He oEened his lips to speak. but what could
be teil her? What can anvy man who loves a
woman say to her but the trnth? So he told
her all—his love, his father's commands,

*‘But jou are all the world to me,” he said,
in conclusion.

She interr:irtrd him.

**No, not all the world, Rob, or you would
not hesitale a moment; still, I am satisfied it 1
am the Iarger half of it, as your truthfulness
has lpr:mrd {o me,”

“Ent I am going to do exactly as you say,
darling,” he replied.

*Do you think I would be s millstone about
your neck?"’ ahe asked,

*You could never be that, Celeste.”

“1 could, but I never will.”

*You do not mean that I must give you mp.
garllgg? I would renounce the whols world

rat.

*You are to give up nothing,” she answered.

“Celeste, do you love me?"

“I will wais for you,” she gaid.

A few weeks thereafter Celeste was upon the
ocean, bound for Havana. Thanks to her
knowledge of Spanish, she had been engaged
ns governess to the danghter of a wealthy Cu-
ban planter, & widower, whose wife had been
an American. Her sister, middle-aged and
ugly, both in form and feature, engaged Ce-
leste; and with the child, Viola, accompanied
ber on the voyage from New York. The
weather was goft and mild, and the first evening
out Celeste rat upon the deck, almost happy
when sbe reflected that she was taking care of
herself while waiting for Kob, There was only
starlight, and as thev moved along seeming to
swing lazily in midair, with the skv above and
below them, Celeste twirled the diamond upon
bher finger thoughtfully, for 1t was Rob's last
gift to her. A sudden movement of the vessel,
bow or whv she never conld tell, Yor the sea
was smocih, and the ring slipped from her
slender thuird finger and was lost in the water
below. An aimostirresistible impulse to plunge
iuto the water and follow it eame over her, but
she shook it off. and going below she crept into
bed and gobbed herself to sleep.

From the first Viola seemed an interesting
| ebild. She was accustomed to travel and so
| was not shv, vet she was not overbold. She
| spcke Engiish with a pare accent, but bher aunt
usually conversed in Spanish. She was a short,
dark woman, with a forbidding exprc sion of
countenance, and as she was always bewniling
her lot her name, Dolorite, suited her well,
Her dress, a shabby and faded silk, she wore
both night and day, but her fat fingers were
| covered with costly diamonds that glittered as
unpleasantly upon Celeste’s sight as did the
owner s welrd eves,

They pussed stormy Hatteras, and, shooting
out to uvoid the gall gtream, soon reached the
| erystal sea avound the Bahamas, with the deep

blue of the tropical skies above them and the
whiie coral reefs below. All this was new to
| Celeste, und she would have enjoved it ghor-
(oughly ouly for the loss of her ring. This
| preved upon her mind ic spite of all her efforts
[ to overcome it. When they reached Havana
and anchored in the bay little YViola looked

came 1o covvey the tus=engers on shore for her
fathor, one band clasping Celeste’'s mean-
while.

“I want to iniroduce you to my papa,’ she
gaid. “beeanse I love you.”

Then turning  to look again, she gave a little
sercam of dehizhit, end threw herself into the
arms of a geutleman woom ehe announced to
Celeste as her futher, Senor Pedro Laramello.
He was a iandsome man, or wonld have been,
ouly there reemed sometling in his bright
black eves so very like Lis sister’s, A sinister
expression, but 1t was not there alwaye, and
| never when be looked upon his ehild.,

The custom house safely passed, they entered
two geparate voluntes and rode to the railway
depot, for Seaor Larameilo resided upon his
plantation, which was gitzated a few miles dis-
| tant from Havana,

I Celeste gnzed upon the country about her,

wondering if ehe had not by rome chance been
| spirited into Central Asia, evervthing was so
| strange.  Havauna, with its many colored
| hounses, had appeared singular enough, but the
i eonniry, with 1ts staiely palms, some standing
fingly, some in eolonnuades; its cocoa tree,
bending like an aged man under the weight of
yenrs:its {ew squalid honses, with here and
there the riin of some atecient wall or dweliing,
looked very dreary, very unlike anything she
conld ever eall hune,

When the hou<e was reached Celeste begged
to be shown at once to her room. It was cool
and comforwble with its murble floor, its cane-
| gented chairs ard lonnges, the doors reaching
! but half way to the ceiling fo allow a fr¥e circu-
!lation of air. The buildiug, like all Cuban
| bouses, was low ard rambling.  Bul it was ele-
gantly furnisied and willing slaves wero always
ready to do the shightest biddineg of Csleste,

Sha received  ove letter from Hob, one
| manly, precious letier, and then she keard from

him no more.  She wrote bhim onee, twice,

thrice, Luy 1o answer came. Day by day she

watelhodamd warted, her de:olate heartfilled with
| snd forcbodings, but ber watlching was in vain.
| Blie grew thinuer, paler; her form was langnid
jamd ber snoiles were shadowy wien they came
| at il She devoted herself assiduonsly to little
| Viola, winn.ng the love and trust of the child.
| Une dar, while teaching hei embroidery, she
came to o skein of knotted rik.

“It is worthless,” ehe said to a servant,
“take it awav.” Then more quietly to hersell,
“1 eannot Lear a tangled skein,™

Meanwiile the house was gay with invited
guests,  Sumpluouns entertminments were given
by Senor Larzmelio and his sister; balls, fetes
and britliant banquets foilowed in guick suc-
ion.  Ccleste avoided these at first, but
luallv, at the urgent solicitation of Senor
i, ehe joined the revelers. She was a
firie planist and possessed a sweet, clear voice,
and rcon became the life of these entertain-
menis,

Still she received no tidings from Rob. Even
Lucy bhad forgoiten ker: for, after the first
month of her stav in Cuba, she had no letter
| from hotae,  Their leiters could not have been
miscarried, she argnsd with herself, for the first
ones came in safety.  Lucy had ceased to care
for ker, Hobert was unture,

One day when there was little comgpany and
it was growing jowand evening so they counid
veniure out in the sun Celeste accompanied
Senor Pedro out to view the sugar mills and
watch the slaves as thev gathered the coffee
berries and spread them out to dry upon the
long platform prepared for them. The senor
sboke tolerable Lnglish, and as he conversed
with Celeste in a low voice something in his look
and tone struck ber suddenly —was 1t a pang or
o thriil of joy? He loved her—she was very
sure. Then she reme:mbered that though she
had been a member of his housebold for more
than a year, though she had been far from
friends and compietely in this man's power, he
Lad never been unpleasantly familiar, bad never
caused her to feel her dependence in any way.
Yet he was ever thoughiful of her comfort.
She was too warm, and the volante was immpie-
dintely druwn into the shade. She was thirsty,
n glags of wine was at once fortheoming,
brought by a slave ai her master's bidding,
together with a pomegranate ripe and fair. She
paled guddenly us these things dawped upon her
mind. Was the senorita weary? If so they
would return. No, she was not weary, she told
him, and then she sighed.

*“Ihe senorita is sad ‘then,” he persisted.
‘*She is grieving for the friends she has left
behind.”

She looked up into his eyes. There was only
tenderness in tEem now and it made his whole
face Leautiful. She trembled; was it fear or
pain?

**1 am sad.” sbe answered, desolately, and she
looked far away to where a white ship was
coming over the sea, Then she turned and
looked him full 1n the face with her sad, bean-
tiful eycs. *‘But it is because I have no friends.
They do not care for me, though I thought that
they loved me once,”

_ Benor Pedro’s faco lighted with sudden pas-
Blon,

““Do not say you have no friends,” he said.
“I love and adore you. my pale, pale northern
flower! Be my wife and 1 will be more to you
than all your false friends could be, were they
ever so true!”

He caught her hand and pressed it to his
lips. She glanced toward the sea, but a mist

the hues of a rainbow and shut everything else
fmli; her sight. T ab .

“Promise me!” he exclaim eager!
“promise me!” And he bent low to look ini’c:
her face.

But her thoughts wandered to the past
the sad memory bells chimed, softly, “I will
wait for you.” Faint at heart she answered
h_i .

m:
“I cannot tell you now; I am weary,
Pleass take e home!" 3
“Tm:ight, then,” he pleaded; “answer me
ton! e
**Tonight,” she echoed, and, with another
kiss, he turned to conduet her to the house,
Whe:lhomch::.ltlhhﬁnw hl::.l::l u
a couch, wishing might never
Then for two long hours she struggled
sorrow, alone. A servant entered

£

£
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black and white lace and drew the orange
blossoms throngh the dark braids.

Aguin the servant entered, this time with a
casket and a note from Senor Pedro. If her
answer was ves she was to wear the inclosed
jewels and meet him near the orange grove be-
fore the house in half an hour. She opened the
casket and taking from it rarer diamonds than
she had ever seen before she placed them on her
graceful neck and white rounded arms. Then,
when the balf hour struck, she arose and.
whiter than the orange biossoms, she went out
:lq where Sepor Pedro, with a few guests mear

im,
through the grove. With the first gleam of her
dress in the doorway he turned to meet her.
He put out his hands, and stooping, kissed her
tenderly. Then drawing her hand within his
arm he announced her to his friends as his
future bride.

Celeste felt his protecting arme; she heard
the congratulations of the guests; the breath
of the orange grove was sweet, and the whole
scene was fair to the eve. What more could
she ask?

Two years passed by, and the scourge of vel-
low fever swept the island, leaving many bomes
desolate. At the villa of Senor Pedro Viola
was the first victim. Her father, dying a few
hours after, was buried in the same grave with
her. Dolorite and Celeste were both attacked
with the disease, but slowly recovered.

One day Celeste was examining some of her
husband’s private papers and ehe came to a
large envelope addressed to herself. Slightly
surprised she opened it. A bitter ery burst
from her lips when she broke the seal and saw
the contents. There were ten letters—she
counted them engerly—from Robert, bearing
different dates, and directed to Celeste Halbert,
in Senor FPedro's care, They had all coms be-
fore her marriage and were filled with en-
treaties and loving words. The last one bade
her fareweil, saying he had received a letter
from Dolorite announcing her apg:mcbing
wedding. Senor I'edro had withheld them from
her, assisted, no doubt, by Dolorite. There
was no need of explanation. Pedro was dead.
He had loved ber; she wounld not speak of it 1o
Dolurite.

But she made all haste to return to New
York. There was nothing to detain her now.

She had been for months a widow,and the wealth |

she had once inherited from her father was a
mere pittauce compared with that she received
now. She would go at once and tell the truth
to Rob, even though he might be married and
care unothing for her now. Upon reaching
New York she set out at once for Beech River.
The village was not sitnated on the railroad, it
was twelve miiles from the nearest station.
While waiting here for the carriage to take her
to Mr. Drumgold’s Celeste made some inquiries
copncerning bim of the woman in waiting.
“Dear me!” was the answer. Wiy, you
couldn’t have been here lately, maam. Mr.
Drumgold drank himself to death months ago
and left things in a dreadful state, for the firm
failed a few weeks since. Even the men's
wages were not pard and they are all in fearful
want. Young Mr. Drumgold hasn't the credit
to get him a barrel of flour even and the tan-
nery families have lived on poiatoes for two
weeks. If it had been the old gentleman the

house would have been burned over his bend |
As it is, the tanvery has been fired |

before this,
twice, but Mr. Drumgold was on the wateh and
he got themen to putit out. I wonder he don't

{ leave, but the house is to pass into creditors’ |
anxivesly about in the little sail boats which

bands and he is waiting for it to be settled.
It's not much of a place to vieit at this time,
ma'am."

Celeste turned away. The carriage was wait-
ing. *‘I wish to go to gome lour and provision
store," she said 1o the driver as ehe entered it.
They were soon reached, and Celeste purchased
large quantities at each, ordering them sent to
Deech River at once,

When they came  to the village she glanced
ont and found the buildings were little changed
since she saw them, years ango. But the tan-
nery was closed, and the men, in little knots of
two and three each, were gathered together
here and there, a dark. almost desperate look
on their faces. There was a little store where
Mr. Dramgold had dealt out the necessaries of
life to those men, but 1t was closed. Celeste
halted as she drew near.

*Who has the key to this store?” she asked.

“God helE us!" exclaimed one of the men.
It matters little to us. But I believe Mike has
it, ma'am.”

I have it," answered the man designated as
Mike. ‘‘But sorry a thizg to ate is there in it,
ma'am.”

**No matter. Youn are to open it, for there
are flour and provisions on the way. Put them
in their places when they come; these men will
help you. Now,” to the men who were crowd-
ing about the carriage, “have you anything to
slhow what is due you for your labor?”

A score of dirty slips of paper wers handad
to Ler at ouce; due bills, all bearing Mob's
name.

‘*These shall all be redeemed," she gaid, her
uﬂs moving unsteadily. . “And you are to get
tfda!eur You wish to eat from the store
sides."

Some looked incredulous, some cried “God
bless you!™ and others seemed moody still.
Celeste opened her purse and took from it a
bandful of small coins. *Yon are to pay these
men for helping you," she said to Mike, and she
dropped the gold in his hand. '

Gold! and they were starving! A lond shout
rent the air. Hata were tossed above their
owners' heads and unsteady voices called down
blessings from heaven on their delivery.

The door was opered, she did not stop to
ring. She glanced through the long drawing
room: tho one sbe sought was not there. She
passed on to the library. A young man sat be-
fore the center table, his head bowed upon it.
His left hand hung by his side. his right grasped
something which glittered in the light which
came from the window. 1t was a revolver,

0 Rob!™ Celeste called quickly, fearing it
was too late,

He raized his head and disclosed a pale
despairing face.

“*0Ob, Rob!”" and the tears rained down her
cheeks. I never received your letlers, dear,
they were kept from me, as I suppose mine
were from you. Iama widow now. And oh,
my darling, I have loved vou ail the time!"

It was loug before he could understand her—
long before he could beheve the blessed truth.
Lut that evening, just before sunset, when
there was not a hungry soul in Beech River, the
laborers were bidden to the lawn in front of the
mansion, and there before them all Rob and
Celeste were married.

The tannery passed into other hands, and whea
Rob's affairs were seitled satisfactorily he and
Celeste bade adieu to Beech River and went to
scek another home in the old world *‘over the
sea.”

The Quiet House.

O mothers, worn and weary

‘With cares which never cease,
With never time for pleasare,

With days that have no peace,
With little hands to hinder

And feeble llE{H to guard,
‘Witix tasks that lte unfinished,

Deem not your lot too hard.

I know a house where childish things
Are hldden out of sight;
Where never sonnd of little feet
I3 heard from morn till night.
No tiny hands that fast undo,
That pull things all awry,
No baby hurts to pity
As the quiei days go by.

The house is all in order
And free from tiresome
No momeuts of confusion,
No scattered, broken toys;
And the children’s little garments
Are never solled or torn,
Dut are lald away forever
Jasi as they last were wornd.

And ghe, the gad-eyed mother—
Wit would she give today
To feel your cares and burdens,
To walk your weary way!
Ah! happlest on all this earth,
Could she aguin but see
The rooms all strewn with playt
And the children 'round her knee!
ALva PENDEITER HAoTOEN.

A Dilemma.
From the Chlcago Record

*“Well, Ralph, do you have many playmates?”

“Naw; don't have any."”

“What, no playmates at all?”

“No; mamma won't let me play with abont
half the boys, and the other boys’ mammas
won't let them play with me., BSay, would you
reform or just get tougher?"

A Labor of Love,

Tattersall—*“Wot yer doin' now, W
Wragges—*'Gettin' names to a petition.”
Tattersall—*Wot fur?"

J “For dnl,ﬂt‘l-p-.ﬂl

slowly backward and forward |
| local churches here. The general assembly of

THE PRESBYTERIAN ASSEMELY.

The Great Gathering in This City Next
Month,

IMPORTANT QUESTIONS COMING TP—THE STATTS
OF TEE BRIGGS CASE —IT MAY GO BACK TO
THE SYNOD AND COME UP AGAIN OX APPEAL. |

During the month of Ma¥ the eves of the
Fresbyterian world will be turned toward this |
city and will foliow with close interest what |
transpires within the walls of one of the large

the Presbyterian Charch will hold its sessions
at the New York Avenue Presbyterian Charch |
and the oecasion promises to be fraught with
the utmost interest and importance.

The sessions of the assembly will commence
May 18 (Thursday morning), when the opening
sermon will be delivered by Rev, Dr. Young of
Kentucky. In the afternoon the assembly will
proceed to the election of a moderator, the pre-
siding officer of the meeting. In the evening |
there will be a communion service at the |
church., !

It is thought that the assembly will continue
for abont twelve days, There will be two ses-
sions a Jday, one in the morning and one in the
afternoon, unless the assembly is crow ded with
business and it is found necessary to have even-
ing sessions as well. This is not thought to be
likely, and as a rule the evenings will be set
apart for the purpose of bolding special services
of one sort and another in the various churches
of the ecity. At the time that the as-
sembly is in session a number of other religions
bodies will be holding their meetings here and
this will lend even more importance to the oe-
casion. Among these bodies are the Woman's
Home and Foreign Missionary societies, which,
while they have no direct or organic connec-
tion with the assembly, are wet of such a
character that they find it most convenient to
hold their memorial meetings at the same
time. As a resnlt of thisit is thought that
there will be thousands of Presbyterians in the |
city at that time, There will be plen:y to oe-
cupy their time.

’Fhe Inst general assembly was held in Port- |

land, Ore., and when it sdjourned then it was
to meet in this city this spring. There will be |
in the peighborhocd of 600 commissioners or |
delegates to  the assembly, ministers and {
elders, sent by the various presbyteries
throughout in proportion to the num- [
ber of churches that compose them.
Thus, the Washington presbytery, which
is considered to be comparativeiy a small one, |
bas but two commissioners to the general as- |
sembly, while the New York and the Pitisburg
presbyteries send m considerable number of
delegates. The Washingion commissioners are |
lev. Dr. B. F. Bittinger of the Westminster
I'resbyterian Church and Mr. Jobhn Kandolph,
the assistant eclerk of the Court of Cisims, who
is » member of the New York Avenue Charch, |
IMPORTANT QUESTIONS COMING UF.

The coming assembly promises to be ona of
a great deal of importance, inasmuch as in ad-
dition to the routine work of such a meeting
two matters will come u]:_
possibly for settlement whi
of wvital interest to the church, These
are the Driggs heresy ecase and  the |
matter of the proposed revision of the con- |
fession of faith, which comes back to the |
assembly on & sccond report from the com-
mittee to which it was referred. These two
matters are likely to attract a good deal of
attention and are certain to provoke somo
lively discussion from the comissioners,
who are pretty sure to have some very decided
views on the questions involved, even if they
do not come with strict instructions from the
presbyteries they represent.

It is the PBriggs case, however, that will at-
tract the most aitention from the public gener-
ally, Ifthe truth be told it would seem as
though the Presbyterian Church is just a little
bit tired of the Briges case,that has dragged its
weary course along for such a length of time. |
Twice before has the case been up for discus.
sion before the general a semblv. It comes np
this time on an appeal from the presby-
tery of New York. When tne charges of
heresy were first  preferred  against
Dr. Prigzs, who it & professor
in the Union Theological Seminary, for his re-
fusal to admit the divine authenticity of cer-
tain portions of the scripture, the charges were
referred to the New York presbyterr, That
body dismissed the charges, but the last gen-
eral assembly referred the matter back with in-
structions to try the case. After o long and
rather  tiresome  trial, that is  etill
fresh im the minds of the publie, Dr.
Briggs was acquitted. The presbrtery sim-
ply exercised one of ité constitutional preroga-
tives when it appealed the case to the general
nszambly for final adjudication. The vote by
which su acquitial was reached was aclose one
and it was d=cidsd to be best to leave such a
maiter to the general sssembly as the court of
last resort.

WHAT EIS ACQUITTAL MEANS,

The acquittal of Dr. Briggs is not regarded by
Presbyterians as in any way binding the
church down to an acceptance of his views. It
simply meant that they were willing to tolerate
him within their band notwithsianding the
breadth of his views. If he had been dropped
from the Presbyterian Church then, or
if he should be now, it wounld not
be regarded as anything like such an
awful matter as some people are disposed to
regard it. Tt would mean that while the gen-
eral assembly might have no fauit to find with
Dr. Briggs as a man, it still held that it would
be better for all parties concerned that the re-
lations between them should be severed in view
of the fact that he did not agree to cer-
tain tenets of faith to which the church
hoids closely. It wonld not be
a reflection on him 85 a man or a minister. It
would eimply deny his Presbyvtertanism. Dr.
Eriggs is not regarded by the ministers of the
church as a great or a particularly in-
teresting speaker. At the last general assem-
bly he spoke for eighteen hours on his case and
naturally some of the listeners got a little
tired. For this reason the Driggs case at the
coming assembly wili not come up for consid-
eration until the latter part of the session, His
caso is not regarded in any sense as a case of
persecution. In fact, there are some who
think that it is a little barder on the church
than it is on him.

The Briggs men, it is thought, will not in-
sist on a vindication of their leader just now.
Their more probable conrse will be to attempt
to bave the whole matter referred back to
synod of New York. The ecase might have
been appealed by the presbytery to the synod,
which lies between it and the general as-
sembly. If it goes back to the svnod
this year and is decided there the chances
are that 1t will be appesled again by one side
or the other to the general assembly. The
commissioners, it is believed, will be kindiy

i d and will desire to treat Dr. Driggs
with every consideration, so that if his follow-
ers force the issue, the matter may be dis-

of this year in that way. If this is

one, the Briggs case will drag on
still further and there is mno telling
when it will be definitely settled. The erd of
it all, however, is likely to be, if not eertain,
that the general assembly will eventuaily dis-
approve of the views he has expressed. The
only question then to decide is whether or not
they can afford to let him remain among them.

THE ARRANGEMENTS.

All the arrangements for the coming assembly
have been placed in the bands of various com-
mittees, the lists of which were printed in Tue
Star several dsys ago. The chairman of
the committee on arrsugements is Bev. Dir. Will-
iam A. Bartlett, the pastor of the New York
Avenue Presbyterian Church, who is also
the chairman of the executive committee,
Mr. Joha B. Wight is the secretary
and Mr. John W. Thompson the treasurer
of the committee on arrangements. In addi-
tion to this committes thers are others on
finance, reception, social entertainment, hos-
pitality, excursions, information, music, meet-
ings and assemblies. pulpits, preparation of
the church, n:mﬂrhuon ., press and print-
ing and on and sssistants. The
work of the committees is already well in
band and everything will be completed in full
time for the general assembly. Bianks bave
been sent out to the stated clerks of the differ-
ent presbyteries throughout the country, asking
to send the lists of commssioners from

!
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A CHATHAM MIRACLE.

Dr. Carl Verrinder's Vicissitudes of
Torture and of Health,

He Sarvives Them All, and Reconnts His
Weonderfal Deliverance from Poverty
and Death, and His Restoration to Pros-
perity and Vigor of Mind and Body-—
Good Words for the A, O. U. W,

{Chatham Planet.)

In & Raleigh street residence there lHrves with: |
wife and oue child—a litile ten-vear-old daugh-
ter—a musician known throughout Ontario, i\

pianists, organists and cholr masters—a verit-
able maesfiro and “ Wizard of the Ivory Keys"”
and no one who has ever listened to his manip-
ulaion of the great organ in the Park Street
Methodist Church, or heard him evoke “magic
music’'s mystic melody * from the magnificent |
Decker Grand in his own drawing room, but
will deelare that his eminence is well deserved,
and his peers can be but few smong the pro-
fessors of Divine Art.  The door plate bears the
following Inscription:

I—CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC.
DR CARL Lo VERRINDER,
Director.

To sit, as did & Planet reporter a fow daysago,

by Dr. Verrinder's magician-like touch was an
experience that might well be envied, and one
calculated to inspire the most sentimental rev-
But sentimental moods finally vaunlsh
and leave one facing the sober and practical
side of life. The music ceased and the conver-
sation took a turn leading to the real olject of
the reportes’s eail

“Tlhere are stories abroad,” said the news-
paper man, “regarding some extruordinary de
liverance from death, which you have met with
recently, doctor. Waould you object to stating
what foundation there is for them, and, if any,

The reporier finally took his leave of Dir.
Verrinder, but not without the Professor enter-
tainiag him to another plano tresat, a sy mphoay
piared with fauliless erecution and soalful in-
terpretation of the compuser s thought.

Calling upon Messts. A. F. Plikey & Co., the
well-known drmigg ' sts, the reporter sscerained
Dr. Williams' Piak Pilis have an enormous
sale lu Chatham, and that from all guarters
come glowing reporis of the excellent resulte
following theiruse. In fact, 'r. Willinms' Pink
Pills are recognized as one of the grontest
modern medicines—a perfe -t blood bulider and
nerve restoTer —curing stuch disnses as oo
matism, neuralgia, partial paraly sis, locomows
ataxia, B Vitus' dance, nervouns headache,
nervous prostration and the Lired feeling resule-
tng therefrom, disenses Copending upon hamore
in the blood, such as scrofis, chironie ervsipes
Ins, etc. Pink PPllis restore pale and sallow
complexions to the glow of health, and aren
specific for all the troubles peculiae to the
femnle sex, while in the case of men they eTert
a radical rure in all cases Brising from mental
worry, overwork orevcessonof whatever naiure,

These Pills are manufuciured by the I,
Williams® Medicine Company, Schenetads,

N. Y., and Brockville, Unt., snnd are scld in
boxes (never in loose form by the doren or
hundred and the public are caatl snad sgainst
numerous imitations sold in tiis shape s nt @
ccnts & box, or six boxes for £ 4, wnd noay be
had of ail druggista wor direct by mall from D,
Williams' Medicine Company from elther ad-
dress. The price at which these pills are sold
makes & course of treatinent comnparative'y (5.
expensive as compared Wil other rewedios of
medical treatinent. .
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furnish me with the true facts for publication.”
Dr. Verrinder shrugged his shoulders and

laughed. *1 have not" he replied, “been {

given to seeking newspaper notoriety, and at

camstances for use in The Planet. The story
of uy rescue from the grave might fittingly be
prefaced by a little of my early history. We
resided In England, where though I was a pro
fessor of musie, I was not dependent on my art,
My wife was
an helress, having £50,00 in her own right.
Through the rascality of a broker she was rob-
bed almost of a1l her foriune, while by the Bank |
of Glasgow fuilure, my money vanished for-
ever. It became necessary for me thea to re-
turn to my profession in order to llve. 1do
not speak of it boastingly, but 1 stood well
among the musicians of that day in the oid
land. My fees were a guinea a lesson, and it
was no uncommen thing for me to give twenty
in a day. We came to Amerlca, landing In
Quebee, where I anticipated getting an engages
ment as organist in the cathedral, but wes dis-
appointed. Subsequently we moved to Bt
Cathuarines, in which city I procured an organ
and choir and soon had a large elientele, Later,
in order as I thought to better my fortune, 1
took up my residence in London, first filling an
engzagement with a Me{hodist church and afters
wards accepling the position of organist In
8t Peter’s Cuthedral. In those citles [ made
many wuarm friends, and thelr trivates and
gifts 1 shall ever retain as among the most
precious of my poseessions. It was while living
in London and pursuing my art with much
earnestness and labor that I received a stroke
of paralysis. Perhaps,”—here the speaker rose
and stretching himself to his full helght, thus
displaying his well-built and well-nourished
frame—*1do not look like a paralytic. Butthe
truth is I have had three strokes—yes, sir; first,
second and third, and they say the third is
fatal, ninety-nine times out of one hundred.
Yet here you see before you a three-stroke
victim, and & man who feels, both in body and.
mind, as vigorous as he ever did in his life, My
ultimate cure 1 attribute to my testing the
virtues of a medicine whose praise I shall never
cease sounding as long as I live, and which [
shall recommend to suffering humanity, as T
am now constantly doing, while I knowofa
case and ean reach the ear of the patient. After
removing to Chatham I had not long been here
when my health further began 1o give way.
Gradually I noted the change. 1 felt it first
and most strongly in & stomach afection
which produced constant and distressing nan.,
sen, It grew worse and worse. I, myself, at-

tributed it to bad water polsoning my s;.'sr.em.‘*

One doctor said it was eatarrh of the stomach,
Another proncunced it diabetes, still anothera
different diagnosis. I kept on doctoring, but
getting no relief. I tried one medicine after an-
other, but it was no use. Grippe attacked me
audadded to my pain, discomfort and weakness.
At last I took to my bed and it seemed that I
Was never going to get well. Nothing of a nour-
Ishing nature would remain on my stomach.
No drugs seemed to have aconnter-acting influ.
ence on the disease which was dragging me
down to death. My wife woild sitat my bed-
side and moisten my lips with diluted spirite.
which was all that could be done to relieve me.
Besides three local doctors who gave me up, L
had dociors from London and Kingston whose
£kill [ believed in and 1o whom 1 paid heavy
fees, but without receiving any help or encour-
agement. It istrue thatastomach pumpopera-
tion afforded temporary rellef, but yet I felt
that my pecaliar ease needed some specisl and
purticular eompound or remedial agent which
I knew not of. But, at last, thank God, 1 dis-
covered it. I had been for eighteen mouths a
miserable wreck, unabie to work, unable to eat
or to sleep properly. My means were becoming
exhausted. My poor wife was wornout in body
and spirit. Saddenly the deliverercam »! Plnk
Pills! Yes sir! Pink Pills—God bless thelr
inventor or dlscoverer '—have rescued me from
the Jaws of death and miraculously made me
what you see me to<day, hearty, happy, with a
gplendid appetite, & clear brain, a capaclty for
work and an ability to sleep sound and refresh-
ing sleep—a boon that only a man who has ex-
pericnced the terrors of insomnis can rightly
appreciate. Bear in mind, my friend, I am no
wild enthuslast over the supposed merits of
thismedicine. Ihavetested the virtues of Pink
Pills and am ready to take oath to their effi-
cacy. No one could shake my faith in them ;
because what a man has thoroughly proved in
his own experience, and what be has had cone
firmed in the experience of others—I have pre-
scribed the pills to other sick persons and know
whai extraordinary good they have affected in,
their cases—he ought to be convinced is so. I
shall tell you how I came to try them. A fel-
low member of the A. O. U. W., the brethren of
which order had been more than kind 1o me
during my illness, recommended Pink Pills. I
koew nothing about what they were or what
they could accomplish. In fact, I am rathers
skeptic on what are termed “proprietary reme-
dles."” But I started to take Pink Pills for Pale
Feople, made by the Dr. Willlams’ Medicine
Co., Brockville. From the very first, one ats

gald thie professor after thinkings | gnd always gives the
| momentand cousulting Mrs. Verrinder, *per- |
haps it is best that I should give yon the eir- |

The reascons for the unp@cedonled succres of Palee
vace Floar {or ove: obe haudoed years are

Uecauss the FPatarsco Flouring Mills grind the
Cresm of the Best lard Whest of Every Varlety

| #rown inthis country
Nf:r-five years of age it is not lkely I shall be- |
| Ein, and yvet,”

Because the Flour t= Alwsys Unitform in Quality,
Hixhes: Nesults 10 the Cun-

wuruer.

It leads All Brands 1o this country and all Ames
fcan brands in Europe y
FOE SALF RBY

4. 8. Bedman F. M. Walker

Nizon Hrewer J. PV, Hitter.
C.F. Monwomery, E M P Harria
E T. Stngyeon M. Mccormick,

C. A. CAMBRILL MFC. ©O.,

Office. No. 214 Commerce st., Baitimore.
fe2-a,ta, thim

MQII Ernmmlut "m

1115 F S= N.W.

Just received 354 pairs Ladies® Stanley Biocher Lace
Shoss. Some are cloth tops, with French Dongols
vamps, the others are all French Dongola, and all of
them are hand-sewed Turus. Thay are selling arcund
town for 84, 84. 50 snd §6.

Oca. Paics Oxe $2.95.

l We bavealso received another los (B30. peirs) of

Men's 85 Hand-eewed Rumsian Blachees
and Low-quarter Shoes, which we will rus off

» 82.95.

MEX'S $6.00 HANXD-SEWED- FEENCR PATENE

oy 83.75.

Tas WM&Q%
1115 F 8: N.W,,

apd GENUINE BARGAINA

All

TRE
Credit
YOU WANT.

XOT ONE PENXY DISCOUNT FOR CASH.

There is po use in waiting & minute for the Stinee
you nesd about the house—a pocketfull of money
wouldn't get them & mite guicker, nor e bit cheaper
than we sell for on oredit. It lan'i the poor wan who
buye on credit any more than the man of comfortable
means.

Your money may be otherwise smployed—if so,
don'ttouch it—get the Matting acd the Befrigerstor
of us and payfor tham » little st & Ums—onces & wesk
or once & month.

We sell the Famous Armiger Eefrigerstor, and we
wouldn's handle it unless we beiieved 18 to beibe
best. It touk firet.prize st the Paris Exposition.
There's no sud to our line of Mattings—overy quale -
ity that's reliable is bere—all prices. If you are ining
up the parior s littleremwember that we sell & Seven-
plece Parlor Buite in either plushor hair cloth for
822 50. —clever price, lan't it. Solid Oak Bed Boam
Sultes, with bevel giass in buresn, §13. Bix-fook Ok
Extension Table, 83 50. Woven Wire Springm 81 75.
Forty Pound Hair Mattresses, §7. 1f you besd & Car-
pet we will show you lote of handsome patterns ia
Brussels at 50c. per yard. Ingrain Carpets, 3ic. por
yard. There isn't auy further expense sttached to 18
—we make it and lay itsres gf cosl. lom.
waste in matching Sigures. New stock of Hayweod
and Wakefisld Baby Carringes just in. Remember, !
your credit is good @ny tima. We're-mob i o hurry
for the cssh.

GROGAN'S

€19, &1 AND 823 7T ST. LW,

dose, I began to mend and before I had taken
more than & box or two [ knew that I had
found the right remedy and that to the Pink
Pills I owed my life. In nine months I have
taken twelve boxes—just six dollars worth.
Think of it my friend! Hundreds of dollars
for other treatment, and only six dollars Jor
what has made & man of me and set me again
on the highway of health and prosperity. There
is some subtle life-giving principle in Pink
Pills which I do not atiempt to fathom. lonly
knew, like the blind man of ¢ld: “Once I was
blind ; now I can see!™ God, in the mystery of

‘Georgetown, 521
Fer contracts apply at office.

IGE. IGE. ICE.

INDEPENDEXT ICE COMPARY,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN

RENNEBEG IGE~

Constants supply guaranteed. Best quality —squal
prices.

YELLOW WAGONS.
OFFICE 910 PENNSYLVANIA AVE. K. W.

DEPOTS—0th street wharf and 3108 Waler .,

apl-lm

An
the virtnes of Pink - |
Pale People, “and now my story is rhl'

Jewmar Musvricrosme

531 Sevexrs 82 N.W.

ey~ b

Bapuir Work o epeciaity. Masufectar
orb-B=

\‘



